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A Royall Loyall 


P O E M. 


f&@L L hayle Great K IN G, whom 


82S Gods Almighty hand, 

Sz, Hatch in great Screights preſery'd by 

a> ScaandLand, 

£2 WS And hath kept, firm thy Loyall Sub- 
& jects hearts, 

Rejoycing in oppreſsions dyreſt ſmarts : 

And that thy Foes the valt Worlds wonder ceaſc 

| Their tumultuous waves, and ſue for Peace : 

What carl eclips our joyes ſo bright, lo high, 

Settled on th' Bafis of Divinity : 

For here s no new Uſurper to make good 

This treaſonable Claym through ſtreams of blood : 

A 2 Sparing 


Sparing no Engliſh Subje&ts to maintain 
T he profuſe Ryoc in his lious raign; 
 Nohtyrena able to lu the weight 
Of Governmen cicher of Church or State ; 
Nay, here is no pretender tothe known | 
Right Great Chailes hath to his three Kingdoms 

. No worthy Gentleman doth eayy that (Crown : 


Our high bornPrince ſhoyld have command of what 


His birth-right gives hind, bere's none thinks that he 

Could rule ſo wiſely as his Majeſty ; 

Here's no contention,onely to outvy 

Each in brave acts of ond ru 

Amazing all to ſce, our widdowed Land 

Eſpons'd to joy lofſoon, by a Monks Hind. 

Preſents on Preſents pals by faichfull hearts , 

Not equall ro My.mind nor his deſerts; . 

And theſe from loyall, Royal], Soules whom guilr 

Had never ſtaind, of blogd unjultly (pilr. 

Had Fleetwod, Baxter. Haſlrig and ane, 

Ticbbourn and lreton, with thac curled trayne - 

Disgorg d theyr full cram d cheſts uazultly gor, 

And then like Judas bang d themlclyes, 't had not. 

Been half ſo-wel. No :. let them dying live,. 

Andpetiſh by degrees : ler Juſtice give. 

Ther) burtheir done: How will their 6oncience gripe+ } 

Their perplexed Soules ? And when growaripe, 
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For vengeance, [et tortures lead them to che Tree, 

Wherethisaccurſed frait may hanged be; 
Too tedious here to read their Elegy. 

Oh when. to Oliver they tidings bring 

Of their fall'n Srate, and Glories of our King, 

How will his hot Noſe ſwell, and Bradſhaw call, 

And curſe each other for cach others fall? * 

F here let them curſe and howle with hideous yells, 

Whilſt we with Bone-fices ſhouts,and ringing Bells, 

Heighten the hatred thaetheir Quaking friends 

Conceal,if poſſible, for Politick ends : 

And that will damn themtoo, whillt ſafely we 

May pray for Charles our King and Progeny, 

And drink a hearty cup toth Generall, 

Who bravely, juſtly, wiſely foold them all. 

And with one word Phanatick ſtruck them dumb, 

Some ſimply ask'd if it were Scorch, and ſome 

Whiſpered ift not Spanilh, ſome Greek, bur moſt 

Sayd he was miſtaken and would have it croſt 

Our, and put in Fantaſtick, Schiſmartick, 

Oc Anabaptift, Browniſt Hererick, 

Shaking Sir Harry Vanes fitr Monarchy, 

Or weeping Fleetwoods quaking Anarchy, 

H. Martins Adamites, Independents, 

Sawcy Lay-Elders,Super-lnrendents, , 


Any", 
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Any chingor all but thar one ſtrange word, 
Coynd with an angry Scamp ſhou dall afford, 
T hat Oliver or Lambert in __ 


Contain'd, troubles chem more thea all the reſt, 
Making their ( himera reformation, 

Ridiculous and out of faſhion , 

And names of Common-wealth and Nation turn'd 

To the right ſtyle, Kingdom which long hach mournd, 
Commanding reverence to Gods holy Word, | 
Read inthe Church, by themſ{o much abhord : 

When Preach'd by none but Orthodox Divines, 
Whoſe life together with the Words lighr ſhines : 
Now Subjects large Eftaces ſolong deraiad 

From the right Owners,ſhall by Right be gaind : 

And Univyerfities and Innes of Courr, 

Englands great honour in the Worlds report, 

Peitred {o-long with Sons of the Committee, 
Excize-men, Captains,or at beſt ſome City (planted, 
Heyres.: ſhall with Knights | and Squires Sons be 
And the Grave Benchers who long have wanted, 

An Audience fit for Readings, now rejoyce, 
Toemploy their wits & wealth for th'Publick voice, 
When Magna Charta, the crown L awes of th Land, 
Is ſpoke and-writin the old Tongue and Hand, 
Thar it would prove a good Monopoly, 


Toteach Maſters and Clarks : JL. 
When 
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When our new coyne (all that was mine is gone) 
Shall bear the Kings Face and Superſcriprtion ; 
When noble Spain ſhall bring her Indies wealch 
Unto our King, wiſhing him peace and health; 
All Princes fearing our Kings potent Strength, 
Shall court him to an Union : Arlength 

1 fear the Gentile and unbeleiving Jew, 

To be receiv'd into our Church will ſue : 

And thenthe World will end ſo ſoon, that we 
Terrene joyes longer ſhall not live to ſee : 

This is not Fancy : for what can ſeem ſtrange, 
After this great and unexpected change. 

Reader your pardon, for tince the King is given 
A Subje& for my Pen, I could reach Heaven 
With numerous ons your Prayers with mine 
For acontinuanceof his Life and Line. 


By Tho. Saunderſon Gent. . 
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